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may please, and does highly please, the lettered
critic: but to that awful character I have not
the most distant pretensions. I do not know
whether I do not hazard ray pretensions to be
a critic of any kind, when I say that I think
Virgil, in many instances, a servile copier of
Homer. If I had the Odyssey by me, I could
parallel many passages where Virgil lias evi-
dently copied, but by no means improved Ho-
mer. Nor can I think there is any thing of
this owing to the translators ; for, from every
thing I have seen of Dryden, I think him, in
genius and fluency of language, Pope's master*
I have not perused Tasso enough to form an
opinion: in some future letter you shall have
my ideas of him; though I am conscious my
criticisms must be very inaccurate and imper-
fect, as there I have ever felt and lamented my
want of learning most,

No,